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people            believe that a convict who had

in prison was burled in the murderer's          ;

that the aristocratic criminal was              to escape,

and still lives, under an               name, in Scotland,

Very  exciting  works                    published.    That

splendid fable, L'Histoire des Grirondins, by Lamar-

tine, had electrified the masses; while the popular
novels of Eugene Sue had demoralised them, in-
spired them with            against the
classes of society. There had          a bad harvest;
and the French invariably render their government
responsible for such disasters. The death of Madame
Adelaide, the king's much-loved sister, and wise
counsellor, having put a stop to all official gaieties,
had also produced a bad effect on the commercial
interests of Paris.

I cannot but think that royalty has no right to
indulge in the outward expression of private grief,
when the welfare of a large capital is at stake. A
poor actor who has just heard of the death of his
wife or child, must needs paint his cheeks, still wet
with the tears of natural affection, and come before
the public with a breaking heart, to smile and jest
for their amusement. Surely a monarch has also
his obligations and duties; and if he takes the pay,
and other pleasant parts of the kingly office, he
should also bear his burthen, and fulfil his duties.
Thus, he would secure far more efficaciously the
sympathy of Ms people than if he were trying to
force them to suffer with him.

Madame Adelaide was a clever, hard-headed,
some say hard-hearted, woman of the world, and
there can be no doubt that she exercised consider-
able influence over her royal brother. - Her appear-   scandalous   Parted on
